91. ON THE VERGE OF A FAST
About the same time as the episode of the papaijya,
another interesting thing happened. J. G. Kumarappa
was editing Young India in those days. We used to get
it in prison. The Government banned the paper,1 and
Kumarappa began to issue cyclostyled copies for the
benefit of an eager public. By great good luck and the
oversight of the Government, two or three copies
strayed into the jail and came to us. But they were the
last we got.
Those copies contained disturbing news of people
having been charged with lathis and beaten after they
had been arrested and locked up in prison.
Bapu read this, and his heart grew sore and his
mind disturbed. That evening, as we strolled in the
courtyard, he said: "I cannot bear this. It is too much.
I am thinking of writing a letter to the Viceroy and
then starting a fast." "For how many days?3' I asked.
"It is not a question of days," he said, "I cannot stand
all this, that is all."
I divined what this meant and felt upset. This
idea of his did not appeal to me at all. "Bapuji," I said
after a thoughtful pause, "I have neither the courage
nor the desire to oppose any decision of yours. But,
I ask your permission to give you my point of view
before that decision becomes irrevocable. I know that
you will never think me capable of trying to turn you
1 This must have been after April 27, 1930, when the Nava-
jivan Press was seized.
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